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$ Maida’s
THEY SUPPORT CHARITIESfact only by bending very 1 

her sewing, which she attacked with 
sudden vigor.

During the silence which followed 
the dame bustled in.

"Well, Master Güy, tired of wait
ing? I've been as quick as I could. 
Now. don’t look at your watch. You 
must wait a bit longer and tell me 
the news. Perhaps Miss Mildred will 
be so kind as to play and sing for

“Happy? Yes, so she should, bless 
her neart—with everything to make 
her happy, and with a handsome hus
band waiting for her to name the 
day. What a pair they will make!"

The soft floating strains died away 
and the girl arose from the piano 
and glided across the room, and sank 
on the rug at the feet of the old wo-
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VA man.
“And does he—does she love him?"

she whispered. Good sportsmen are proverbially
“Love him?" echoed the dame, al- generous, and race-horse owners the

most indignantly. “How could she most generous of all. The late Duke
"Yes, I did," said Guy, and he help it? Who could help loving my °* Westminster was unquestionably

went and opened it and looked at the handsome Guy? He that fetched her the originator of the idea of giving
graceful, quiet figure. “Will you be back to her home too. But, there; racing prize money to charitable in- 
so kind?" I've told you about that until you stitutions, and the practice imme-

Shc rose instantly, and, without a must know it by heart, and be tired diately found favor, especially with
word, sat down at the piano. She of it." those owners who wished to fight
ran her fingers over the keys, and, “No, no," murmured the girl at her down the objection to horse-racing, 
then, seeing that, Guy still lingered feet, with a sad look in her soft He gave upwards of $400,000 of 
by the instrument, looked up and eyes, and throwing one arm over the his winnings on the turf to charities,
said: dame’s knees that she might rest her which is a much larger amount than

“You must go and tell the dame head on it. "I am not tired of hear- one might think, because it repre-
all the news, Mr. Hartleigh." < ing it. She loves him of course, and sents actual prize winnings, as the

Guy turned away reluctantly, and —and—he loves her, does he?" Duke never under any circumstances
went back to his chair, and was in- “Of course. Why, half the country betted.
stantly assailed with eager questions is in love with her; and small blame When Flying Fox won the Eclipse 
put in a hushed whisper. He, with to them, I say." Stakes the Duke passed the entire
more than half his attention fixed on “And does he talk about her? Has prize of the magnificent sum of $50,-
the slender figure at the piano, an- he—has he said so to you, dame?" p00 over to a hospital at Rhyl, hav-
swered in the same tone, but very “Well, no. Not in so many words. *nR previously arranged to do so in
soon sank back, and gave himself up No, he hasn't. But then. Master the event of Flying Fox winning, of
to enjoyment. Guy is not the sort to do much talk- which he had little doubt.

“Ask her to sing," he whispered, ing about such matters." Probably no one had so many calls
and the dame did. “I wonder when they will be mar- upon his purse from charity as the

There was a moment’s pause, then ried." noble Duke, and nothing delighted
the exquisite voice rose softly into “Soon. Sir Richard has set his him
an old English ballad. Guy covered : heart on it, and it won't be long be- philanthropist than to win a classic
his eyes with his hands and listened j fore it's done. It's the hope of his race and pass the prize over to some
with all his heart. There was a si- life, don't you see? He wants the needy charity.
Icnce after she had finished. Guy j Hartleigh land and the Hartleigh This 
could think of nothing to say; but if . money to go together. Oh, it'll be that

гак »» «ho лпіЛ ятіїіпіг at his the dame had taken any note of his soon, no doubt. She'll make a beau- appeals from different quarters ; for
Oh, yes, she ваш, smumg ai. ms face ghe might have seen that the tiful bride, with all the Hartleigh the prize of a certain race within a 

tone; but I have neen a gooa aeai ]ook Qf wearines8 of which she had diamonds shining on her. The dia- few days of his horses being entered,
abroad, &ne stoppea su ютрШпей had gone away as com- monds haven’t seen the light of day and it was a matter of no small
daldy ®“d Hartfëih P‘etely as if it had never been there. 1 since poor Lady Hartleigh went, poor difficulty to him to decide which of

ride °ver “I am afraid I must go,” he said soul!” the applicant charities to benefit.
Hf-,VL ,I,t aouv sfowlv for al last "I had no idea it was so I "Poor lady! It is a sad story. Thu whole depth and breath of

Yes. answered uuy, siowiy ,ate Good-night dame." and with 1 Ah, if she might only have lived!” Dukes fine generosity will never be
a that unaffected simplicity, which so I "Ah!” sighed the dame. "The :known. *°r many of his big gifts to

well becomes a strong man, he bent1 gentlest creature you ever saw, and charity were made anonymously,
his handsome face and kissed her, all so timid and frightened of Sir ! principally when he thought that a
with his arms around her waist. Richard. Not one of us servants as donation of money won by rating

“Good-night, Master Guy," re- didn’t understand him better than mi£ht wound the susceptibilities
sponded the old lady. “And when she. Poor soul! Well, well, that
will you come again, dear?" dreadful time is all forgotten now,

“When? Oh, so m, dame—quite and her child has come to her own
soon." again.”

The dame sank into a chair with a "Her child! 
sigh, as the gate clicked to after at her knee, 
him.

“Well, dame, he has gone?"
“Ay," sighed the old lady, “and 

that’s the worst of it; he’s no sooner 
here than he's away again, and who 
can tel і when he'll come again? Not 
that I complain—don’t think that, 
my dear. It’s very kind and good- 
hearted of him to come to see an old 
woman at all. But he was always a 
sweet-tempered, open-hearted boy.
Bless him! But he don’t look well.
I'm quick to see and I noticed that 
he was paler than he used to be, and 
looked tired."

“It’s a long ride," was the soitly 
whispered suggestion.

The dame laughed with gentle 
scorn.

“Bless your simple soul! A long 
ride! I’ve known him to ride from 
dawn to dark—ay, and dance at a 
ball afterward till the next dawn, 
as if he’d just got out of bed. A 
long ride! It wasn’t that, my dear.
No, something has upset my boy. I 
know that look in his eyes, so quiet 
and grave, instead of bright and 
sparkling; they used to look so long 
years ago when anything crossed him 
or puzzled him. My heart yearned 
and ached to ask him, but what 
would have been the use? He'd put 
me off with a light word and a saucy 
one."

“He did not seem unhappy," said 
soitly. 
young.
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« » us. Ah, Master Guy, it’s a treat. 
You didn’t notice the piano, did you? 
Not you, I'll be bound."
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Щ SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING that such a gift as yours, such talent 
CHAPTERS.—Maida Carringford the is rather thrown away 
Illegitimate child Of Sir Richard corner of the world?”
Hartleigh, meets her half-sister Con- She looked up and laughed—a 
stance on a stage-coach in America. ‘
The stage is attacked and Constance 
is wounded. Maida leaves her for 
dead and goes to impersonate her in 
England. Caryl Wilton, who knew 
Maida as a famous actress, meets her 
At some sünateur theatricals in her 
pew home and Visits the portrait 
gallery at Hartleigh Hall. He is 
passionately fond of her and to be 
often in her presence asks leave to 
paint her portrait. Guy, a nephew 
of Sir Richard, to avoid seeing Wil
ton's admiration for the girl he 
thinks he loves, rides off and calls on 
bis fosten-mother. Dame Chester.

AGENTS WANTED.the energy of an individual flash Is 
perhapsIn this remote
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J\. felt-eelllng geode that give you over 
lllll profit, end Bell In every bonne, write 
ui. The F. B. Kern Co.. 131 Victor!» 
Toronto.

NOT VERY GREAT.m Often the conditions are such that 
the discharge takes an oscillating 
character, producing violent surgings 
of current. No very accurate mea
surements have been made upon the 
currents involved, but it is taken to 
be of the order of 1,000 to 5,000 
amperes. The electro-motive force 
necessary to cause a flash a mile 
long is probably several million 
volts, and, of course, the power of 
the flash measured in watts Is very 
great, but its duration is corres
pondingly short.

Protection of property and life 
from lightning flashes has been а 
subject that 1ms entrained the at
tention of natural philosophers since 
Franklin sent up his historic kite. 
The net result cf more than a cen
tury of attempt to secure protection 
has been the lightning rod in its 
more or less inefficient forms/ and 
that the discovery that buildings of 
modern construction having metallic 
roofs and often metallic frames as 
well, are practically immune from, 
attack by lightning. The total num
ber of deaths due to lightning in any 
given summer is comparatively very 
small—in the ratio of about one to 
each 200,000 population in the Un
ited States.

In cities the destructive influence 
of lightning is exceedingly small, al
though occasional fires are caused by 
it, especially where gaspipes abound. 
Protection of electric circuits from 
lightning has been an interesting 
subject for research for a number of 

several highly efficient 
have been constructed for

laugh that rang like subdued music 
through the room.

"Is that a compliment?" she light
ly asked, 
wasting any very valuable gift."

“Remember," he said, "I have 
heard you sing and play."

“Oh!" she exclaimed, with a little 
of her eyebrows, “you mean 
don't think that is wasted 

I didn't know what you 
meant," and she laughed again soft
ly.

"Oh, but come," protested Guy. 
"I’m no musician, but I know when I 
hear one; and I am sure you play 
splendidly, 
the good, simple people!"

“I don’t know about startling 
them," she said thoughtfully, “but 
I try to please them; and they are so 

I had always 
were
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WORLD’S NOVEL BICYCLE.

SONGS'm “No, I don't think I am
NATIONALIT IS MADE ENTIRELY OF 15- 

CARAT GOLD.
. ■’Ш AND

PATRIOTIC:, Owners of Precious Bicycles—Why 
and Where They Were Made.

To the average man, who very 
properly thinks a sum of $50 a suf
ficient price to trxy for his bicycle, 
there is more than a suggestion of 
the mythical in the stories of bicy
cles which cost their owners far 
more than if they were manufactur
ed in solid gold, says the London 
Daily Mail.

There is, however, at least one 
bicycle in existence which is worth 
four times its own weight and two- 
thirds of its rider's weight in gold.
In its original form, as seen at the 
Vienna Exhibition, its value was 
only $500. It was purchased by a 
South African millionaire, who was 
so struck by the beauty of its lines 
that he spent no fewèr than $26,- 
000 in adorning it with costly 
stones—diamonds, rubies, and emer
alds—from the handle-bar to spokes 
nn.t wheel-rims.

An almost equally sumptuous ma
chine is in the possession of an In
dian Rajah. This bicycle is literally 
decorated with “the wealth of Or- 
mus or of Ind." Every part of it 
is thickly plated with pure gold, and

part is encrusted with rubies .years, and
1 devices **-

uplifting 
that. I 
here.

PRICE JO CENTS.
British War Songft

Ш VERY TIRED.
It has remained for a little girl, 

to nearly, if not quite, equal a fam
ous witticism of Leigh Hunt. Of 
course, she spoke in childish inno
cence, where the English essayist 
and wit used his ripened intellect.

Hunt, in describing an exceedingly, 
warm day, it will be remembered, 
spoke of it as one which tempted 
him "to strip off his flesh and sit in 
his bones."

The little girl had been romping 
and running all 
nightfall
you not very tired, little one ? he 
asked.

Oh, not so very tired, papa, she 
replied. Then, in a burst of 
fidence, she whispered : Only I do 
feel as though I'd like to take my 
legs off and carry them awhile."

How you must startle:• r
v CHAPTER' XX.

"Misa Mildred, this la Mr. Guy, 
you’ve heard me speak of so often. 
Mr. Guy, this is my new lodger, my

Й
more as a sportsman and a

very good and kind, 
heard that the English people
very good hearted, but-----”

"But you are English!” exclaimed 
Guy.

'old gossip,’ you know.”
The girl bowed, with a heightened 

color, and a smile of inquiry at the 
''old gossip."

”1’didn't know you had a visitor, 
dame,” she said, taking up the hat 
which, at her entrance she had flung 
on a chair revealing a beautifully 

head, and a clustering coil of 
k brown Hair. "I’m in no hurry 
my tea,” and with another tittle 

inclination of the head, she was glid
ing out of the room,
With his frank quickness:

"I hope you will not go because I 
am here; I don't know that I can 
stay-----”

"There now!” exclaimed the dame, 
putting her arm on the .'girl’s. "I 
shall lose you both I see. Come 
hack. Miss Mildred, or he’ll go; I 
know him of old. Come, do, my 
deer."

•'Indeed, I shall go.” said Guy, 
smiling. “I could not think of turn- 
leg you out of the room.”

She hesitated a moment, and then, 
With & smile as faint as his own, 
nodded am acquiescence, as she said:

“Please do not go; I will be bade 
in a minute, if you wish it,” and dis-

Goy looked after her with a lively

soon became so well-known 
he often received half-a-dozen

day. Towards 
her father met her. Are

-■
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' £ con-
the

he was wondering 
change of subject, "I rode over. It 
is a very beautiful ride. May I hope
-----" He paused, and then continued
as he saw the soft eyes raised ques- 
tioningly, "I was going to Say that 
I hoped we might have the pleasure 
of seeing you at the Hall. My .cous
in does not know—indeed, none of us 
knew—that you were here, or l* 
would have called on you."

“No, no," she cried, with a posi- 
look in her soft 

“I would rather Miss

when Guy said.

il $ ■8 ■ 8
Gentlemen,—While driving down a 

very steep hill last August my horse 
stumbled and fell, cutting himself 
fearfully about the head and body. I 
used MINARD’S LINIMENT freely 
on him and in a few days he was as 
well as ever.

SOMEONE CONCERNED.
It is practically an unwritten law 

nowadays that when an Englishman 
" whispered the voice wins the French Derby—the

Prix de Paris, it is called—a
To be Continued.

every
aim turquoises, even the saddle it
self being a marvellous mosaic 
these precious stones.

she this purpose.
To-day lightning is little feared by 

the station superintendent, and 
should be little feared by any one. 
The time-honored rule that it is 
wisest to keep In the open and not 
seek the shelter of trees is one which 
common prudence dictates. Re
course to the feather bed of our an
cestors. however, is no longer neces
sary, except to quiet the nerves of 
timorous pr sons, while the ancient 
superstitions regarding handling 
steel instruments and sitting in 
draught may be utterly disregarded. 
A modern building in a, city is as 
nearly absolutely lightning proof and 
those in are as nearly absolutely 
protected from lightning as is poeei-

of
con

siderable part, if not the entirety, 
of the big prize should go to one or 
more of the charitable institutions 
in Paris. It was done on the occa
sion when for the first time an Eng- 

. _ __ _ , lish horse—the Ranger—won the
A Joy and Treasure When ®ood race, and the good example has been 

Matured and Healthy. I followed up to date.
5 The owner of Holocauste, which 
went to England from France in 
1699, but met with its death upon 
the course, fully intended to return 
the British kindness if his horse was 
successful, of which there was un-

insist upon having it because it con- ?0l°"
tains no opiate or harmful drugs: It causte had w°“ a good deal of 
is purely vegetable, sweet and pleas
ant to take and

If
m A BICYCLE OF GOLD.

The wife of one of the Russian 
Ambassadors, a man of immense 
wealth, is said to have a bicycle 
made entirely of 15-carat gold, 
while each handle bears her mono
gram and coat of arms in emeralds 
ana diamonds. The ac.tual value of 
the metal in this remarkable ma
chine is at least $5,000, and its 
entire cost was 19,000 roubles.

From bicycles as sumptuous and 
costly as these to the pet machines 
of some of our society lady riders is 
a great drop. Some of these ma
chines are most exquisite productions 
in silver and ivory, and can be 
bought for the comparatively mod- 
est sum of $500. The frame of such 

ho a machine is plated with silver,
' chased in beautiful designs. The 
cranks, pedals, and handle-bars are 
of pure silver, and the handles are 
of ivory; while the saddle and tool 
bogt are of morocco; with solid sil
ver mounts.

The Sultan of Morocco has a coo
lie-cycle, which is as remarkable for 
its size as for its costliness, 
no less
and 7ft. high, and is propelled by 

The framework is nickel- 
plated throughout, and the body of 
the “cab" is beautifully decorated 
in green and gold. For this truly 
remarkable cycle the Sultan paid 
$1,575.

He also possesses a bicycle thickly ■ 
plated throughout with gold and 
studded with precious stones. The 
value of this beautiful machine is 
said to be at least $5,000.

GERMAN MUSICAL BICYCLE.
, Perhaps the most remarkable of all 

e known machines is the “musical bi
cycle," which is appropriately “Made 
in Germany." Attached to the han
dle-bars is a kind of glorified barrel- 
organ, which is worked by the front 
wheel of the machine. When the rid
er begins to pedal he sets this truly 
dreadful machine in motion, and his 
spirits are exhilarated by an endless 
succession of operatic and dance mu
sic, which might well convert a sane 
rider into a raving lunatic witbing 
the limits of an hour’s journey.

The tiniest bicycle in the world is 
the property of Count Magri, the 
well-known Italian dwarf, who not 
only succeeded to the mantle and 
fame of Tom Thumb, but married 
his widow. The Count's bicycle has 
wheels ten inches in diameter, and it 
“turns the scale" at ten pounds. As 
the Count is only u short head taller 
than a two-foot rule, even this lilli
putien is quite large enough for 
comfortable riding.

A very remarkable contrast to this 
is that of Harry Lyons. While the 
average rider is content with a gear 
of from sixty to seventy inches, Mr. 
Lyons prefers one of two hundred 
and eighty inches, and finds that ho 
can use it with perfect comfort and 
ease.

tively frightened 
brown eyes;
Hartleigh did not call. 1-І suppose 
that 1-І don’t mean to be rude-----"

“Please don’t say another word," 
said Guy, quietly. "I don't under
stand the reason of your desire for 
seclusion, but I can respect that de
sire, nevertheless," and with a grave 
smile he arose, and put out his hand 
for his hat.

She stretched out her hand with a 
swift look of pain and dismay.

“Oh, don’t go until the dame 
back — please do not!

+ J. B, A. BEAUCHEMIN.■m Sherbrooke.EASY IN THE HOME.
I
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Sydney Lighthouse has the tQOft 
powerful electric light on any ligSt» 
house—180,000 candle power.

.41 children in every home in the 
country need at some time or other 
a medicine such as Baby’s Own Tab
lets, and this famous remedy has 
cured many a serious illness and 
saved many a little life.

61
voice, ’’

dame," he said, in a low 
what a beautiful young crea- 

Where did she come from?
is she?”

Dame Chester laughed.
"Where did she come from? Who 

Is she?” she echoed. “There, now, 
Master Guy, you’ve posed me. Sit 
down, and be comfortable again, or 
she’ll be put out, for she is only a 
young thing, and shy. I don’t know 
Where she comes from—London,I think 
Her name is Mildred Thorpe, and she 
plays the organ at the church."

“Oh,” said Guy, “is it possible 
that it could have been that young 
thing whom I heard playing just 
How?”

"That was sne," and the dame 
nodded her head, smilingly. "And 
isn't it beautiful to hear her? Lor’I 
fee never knew what organ music 
was in these parts, until «ho came, 
bless her!”

Illwfi Llelnteit fu sale eieirvhereMothersr
comes
She would feel so badly. I did not 
mean to offend you," and, to Guy’s 
horror, the brown eyes suddenly glis
tened with unshed tears. “Please sit 
down again, Mr. Hartleigh."

He sat down instantly.
“And Please," she went on, “don’t 

think I am quite foolish. I—I live so 
quietly, that a very little thing ex
cites me. And—oh, I must speak out 
and risk being misunderstood—Mr.
Hartleigh?"

Guy leaned forward.
“You—you won’t take any notice 

of my stupidity, will you? I mean 
you won’t keep away from the cot
tage because I am here, will you? If 
you come every day in the week it is 
very likely that we shall not meet, 
for I am out all day. The dear old 
lady looks forward so longingly to 
seeing you, or any one from the Hall, 
that I should never forgive myself if 
any foolish words of mine were the 
cause of keeping you away, and rob
bing her of her chief pleasure in life."

She spoke quickly and earnestly,
and with a pretty flush coming and , __ . ,
going in 'her round cheeks. Guy An5* a 8al<* *,h.e dant®’
watched her with a singular pleasure. summin« UP- that * enaugh to maka 

"All right; I understand," he said. a та» bappy. What was it he said 
-Don’t be afraid, I’m not over sen- about M1=“= Constance, dear? Ah, I 
sitive; and, upon my word, what you ”ant you to see her. 
say wakes up my conscience. It’s а »^s?™eT”bYi” there 8 a beauty’ 
great shame that I have not been to , T„ . vere
see the old dame oftener. You know ,?e .ÎJLÎÎ! y
she nursed me through a long illness bea“tiDD? „What, is she like? 
when I was a boy—saved my life, in . “be 8 lovely, dear. Ah,
. . ,, how can an old woman like me put

She nodded and smiled happily. of mfr “a^Stlr the
“And the least I can do,” he went S,8h d k ° ‘ A „and after the 

on, “is to run over and see her, es- flueetfon came a soft, floatihg mel-
pecially if she likes to see me. Poor ??У' “ / ьГнА° 8 ЬаСк
old dame! Oh, don’t you be afraid al°°8 th® Path of her life. _
that I shall stop away because you vouf“flc'k“y1 one °‘ 
are here-that is," he added quickly, y<?" ЬАаск ?, ® T°.h- n?! .
- if you’ll promise that I shan’t loveliest hair and eyes that
drive vou awav ” shlne like diamonds one moment, and“You “hâT not drive me away," fthe ?°°k “«• and smooth as а
she answered, with her frank smile, “ilk?!
“Indeed, it is not likely that there ““A ’ Hk* a doll s but with the 
Will be any occasion to do so. I of-
ten have my tea in my own little !, ’. TTV. .7 =' , ingly, 'I’ve seen some beauties in my
TOOZ7' , day, but none so beautiful as Mies

“We understand each other, then? |Constance." 
said Guy, with a sigh of relief.

mo
ney for charities in its native coun
try.

Probably

Out of 6,000 steamers In the 
United States of over 100 tons, 1,- 
200 ply on the great lakes.

I■ ble.prompt in its effect. I
tioTdtte/rr^-di^r !f-ew!nway sc large a =t

irritation accompanying the dktting not ?ay his factag excises
lnceiS.t™abyTn?aWc? evl in hisP mo8t ,uc«ssful s^s: 

Tablets are a certain cure. In fact - ■», ». ___ .. . __,, ,__ _
in almost any disorder common to 1 ”ltb tb<L bf1 ?ПССІ,, 1\}Я a w®D-known 
v.iiTVi, „ fact that La Fleche raced almostchildren these tab ets should be giv- entirel for charity . in ita unuaual_

? n^®,a У P P ly brilliant career this horse cap-
iy looxea ior. . anji . tured approximately £85,000 in
JSÜ medicines* which'simply^put ~ abd “ a“ to charities

them into an unnatural sleep. These |Ule being JewUh charitie8;
tablets are small, sweet pleasant to and with hia otheBr horscs, nono of 
take and prompt In acting. Dsso - wjjipb Wgre, however, so successful as 
ed in water, they will be taken read- La rFlech(i| he sti„ene<j the financial 
Uy by the smallest infiuit. position of many a worthy cause in

Mrs. John McEwan, Bathurst Vil- . . f d
loge, N.B., writes : "My baby was ..Mr, Jer8ey/. M Mrs. Langtry is 
almost constantly troubled with col- called on the race carde, i^Sud to 
ic before I gavejdm Baby » Own Tab- have g,^ away $26j000 of her 
lets, but since giving them to h™.he . horses’ winnings last year, although 
has not since suffered Every mother ahe wa8 not particularly lucky on 
should keep these tablets always at the turfe There is good reason to
hand-' ! believe that year in and year out

They cost 2o cents a box. *ou Mrs Lailgtry>8 horses do not win 
can find them at your druggist s or, I as they cost, which makes
if you do not, forward the money ^ -jer6ey Lily’s” generosity 
direct to us and we will send the 
tablets prepaid. The Dr. Williams'
Medicine Co., Dept. T., Brockville,
Ont.

>the late Baron Hirsch

В OTTAWA MAN WHO 
WRITES THIS TIME

Dwtoese Cannet be Cured

way to am desfneee, sad that la by ■ —
Usual remedies, Dsafnesa le caused by as
inflamed oeedltlee of the means lisle* of the 
BuetachlaaTsbe. When this tabs is is. 
flamed yon have a rambling soesd crimper 
foot hearing, and when Itts entirely closed 
dsafnesa Is the result, uad unies, the 
motion oan be taken out and this tube rostered 
to Its normal condition, hearing will be de
stroyed forever І nine cases cot of ten are 
oonoodby ottarrh, wbiob is nothing but ao in.
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I GRANTS FULL PERMISSION TO 

USE HIS NAME IN BEHALF 
OF DODD’S KIDNEY FILLS.

It is
than 16ft. long, 6ft. wide,

■ in England, France, and Austria,
Was in the Clutch of Bright’s Di

sease-Suffered all the Symp
toms of this Fearful Malady— 
But He Took Dodd’s Kidney 
Fills in Time.

Ottawa, Sept. 16, (Special).—A 
fortunate young man is Frank Chart- 
rand of this city for by the merest 
chance he was saved from that mod
ern curse so dreaded by doctors, 
Bright’s Disease, the incurable mal
ady of the Kidneys.

The story of Mr. Chartrand’s es
cape from this dreadful disease is 
best told in hi6 own words:

“I had been greatly troubled by 
my Kidneys for two years, since hav
ing a dose of the grip. I suffered 
with backache and I always felt 
drowsy and very heavy in the limbs, 
with frequent severe headaches and 
oftener still severe pains in the top 
of my head which prevented me from 
doing my work as I would like to do 
it. Often my fingers and legs would 
cramp and occasionally I felt pains 
in the loins and a very heavy dizzy 
feeling with shortness of breath, and 
pain in the left side. Sometimes I 
would eat very good meals and other 
times I would take a biscuit and a 
cup of tea and that would finish my 
meal. I had tender spots over the 
back of the spine and felt very tired 
in the region of the kidneys, with a 
dragging heavy feeling across the 
loins, in short there was no doubt I 
was suffering from Bright’s Disease.

“I kept taking the medicines the 
doctors gave me all this time but 
they did me no good. A few weeks 

I chanced to tell a friend that I 
had given up hope.

“ ‘Why don’t you try Dodd's Kid- 
Pills?’ he told me.

I went directly to the drug store, 
and got three boxes which I have 
used, and which have so much im
proved my health that without hesi
tation I say I am sure it is but a 
matter of a short time till I become 
completely and permanently cured. ”

coolies.

"Hew long has she been here? It 
very, extraordinary that she should 

be btre at all. with such talent."
"That is what it is, isn’t it. Master 

Guy? That's what puzzles us all. 
The old parson says she's so clever 
at the music that she might play in 
one of the fine London churches, and 
make her fortune. It's a singular 
thing, isn't it? How long has she 
been here? Let me see. Oh, only a 
matter of a week."

"And you don’t know anything 
sdiout her?”

"No. The parson brought her here 
one evening, and asked if I’d let her 
the little room, and live with me, 
and I was so taken with her face 
that I Jumped at the chance.”

“Yes, of course," assented Guy, as 
if nothing could be more natural 
than liking the face. “And thé par

is the quiet, musical voice,,
"Why should he be? He is 
handsom

"Handsome? Ay, that he be—my 
Guy.”

“And rich, with the best of friends

I see Jack Ketchcm has been mar
ried to Miss Goldirox. Yes, and I 
was sorry to see it. Sorry ? For 

his ? For mine. ISi her sake or 
wanted her.

.41 Minarfs Uniment Cures Burns, ete.
In 1820,X 46 people were hanged in 

England for forgery alone. At pre
sent, the total number of executions 
in the United Kingdom is only |L2 to 
14 yearly.

more remarkable.
THE DUKE OF PORTLAND 

is another well-known owner whose 
horses have done much in the cause 
of charity. For some considerable 
time after his marriage, he regularly 
handed over his horses' winnings, to 
the tune of thousands of pounds, 
to one hospital or another.

Although one does not hear much 
about the matter, the Duke ef De
vonshire's donations to charities 
reach an enormous sum annually, 
and at one time, when his Grace did 
more on the turf than now, his 
horses were responsible for no mea
gre part of the yearly total. Some
one well acquainted with the Duke 
once remarked that the only time 
he had seen his Grace smile in a 
natural manner was when he received 
the big stakes in a race which one 
of his horses had won by the,same 
post as an appeal to assist an or
phanage ; and he smiled as he pass
ed the former to his private secre
tary as an answer to the letter.

Last year the King sent to an Ep
som hospital a portion of the win
nings of his horse, Diamond Jubilee, 
in the Derby, and when Persimmon 
won the “Blue Riband,” he did а 
similar generous act on a larger 
scale in the case of an orphanage. 
Unlike the late Duke of Westminster, 
the King almost invariably backs 
his candidates for turf honors, and 
when he won, at least a small per
centage of his winnings went to a 
charity fund he kept to be disbursed 
when and how he thought best. If 
this plan were followed by other 
sportsmen we should hear less about 
the immorality of betting and the 
poverty of great charitable institu
tions.

Talk about

4
SAFEST PLACE.

A person apprehensive of danger 
from lightning, who happens to be 
during a severe storm in a house 
not secured by lightning conductors, 
would do well to avoid sitting near 
the chimney, 
or any gilt pictures or 
safest place is in the middle of the 
room, sitting in one chair and put
ting the feet up on another.

Minard’e Liniment Carts Dandruff*
The United States has the highest 

proportion of children at school. 
18 per cent, of her population are at 
school, 17 per cent, of Germany’s, 15 
per cent, of Britain’s.

so
“Knows no more than anybody 

else. He sent to a b|g church organ
ist in London an' he sent her, say
ing she was a prize, and—that’s all 
we know. And she is a prize any 
how you take her. 
she’s an orphan, poor thing!
I’ve heard her say she hasn’t a friend 
in the world.”

“Poor thing!”
“But she may have one friend, 

now, if Dame Chester be worth cal
ling one.”

Guy nodded with marked approval, 
saying, with uncalled-for emphasis:

“She couldn't have a truer or bet
ter friend, dame. But I say, I hope 
she will come back.”

“She’ll come back if she said so. 
And, Master Guy,

near a looking-glass, 
wainscot. The

Dark,

toerd'i Liniment Relieves NeuralgiaOh, I do know
And

WHAT SIZE ?
Tough Party (in hardware store)— 

I wanter buy a dog muzzle, see ?
Clerk (affably)—All right, sir. 

What size do you wear ?

Ш- The richest bed of mineral in 
world is the Atacama bed of nitre 

5,000

the
:7 in Chili. It 

and contains 25 million tons, wor 
800 million pounds sterling.

tfacrcoversmus-

For Over Fifty Years
Мж». WrwiLCw e воетжгхо Syrup hu hee seel by
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“She ought to be very happy," 

"Quite," and for some reason, she |murmured the listener, in scarcely 
blushed a rosy red, and concealed the 1 audible words.

stay of a patient in 
hospital varies from 27 days in Dub
lin to 35 days in London.

The average
ago

І
Ш neyQ0D PRESERVE OUR NATIVE LAND.

Words and Music by J; DAVENPORT KBRRISON.
Master Guy. 
don’t you take no notice of her if 
she’s a bit shy, but let her alonq. 
She’s but n young thing."

“Young, indeed,” said Guy, 
to himself than to the dame, “and so 
beautiful, and all alone in the world! 
Poor little thing!"

A light step caught his ear, and he 
looked up with a pleasant smile. 
Yes, she was beautiful, very beauti
ful; and as he looked a strange sort 
of feeling came over him. He seem
ed to remember having seen her be
fore; or was it that he fancied that 
he detected a likeness to some one?

With a vague sensation of surprise 
he found a name for that some one. 
It was Constance Hartleigh.

She turned to him her full face, 
with her çup of tea, and the resem
blance was not to Constance, but to 
some one else whom he could not 
place. And yet she was like Con
stance too.

"Pshaw! XVhat a fanciful beggar I 
am," he said to himself.

"You have just been practising?” 
said the dame to her lodger.

“Yes, dame.".
“And I owe you an apology," said 

Guy. “You were not playing when I 
entered the church, and I am afraid 
1 was asleep When you commenced."

“Was it you whom I saw going up 
by the side of the church? 1 did not 
know I had had a listener until I 
saw you going down the path."

“Yes," answered Guy, “and I owe 
you thanks as well as an apology, 
for I never heard sweeter music."

She blushed divinely, but said noth
ing, as if willing to drop the sub
ject; and Guy, following the dome’s 
advice, left her alone. Meanwhile he 
drank his tea, and attacked the 
toast. But though he did not 
talk, he could not help looking; and 
the sweet face, with the soft brown 
eyes, seemed tb throw a kind of 
soothing spell over him.

"And now I'm going to clear the 
things away," s&i«l Dame Chester, af
ter a few moments of chat. “You'll 
wait till I come back. Master Guy. 
Miss Mildred, you come and sit^ in 
the chair by the window out of my
way."

“Let me help you," was the cheery 
answer; but the old lady would have 
none of her help, and pushed her gen
tly aside.

“No, my deal*, keep him here till I 
come back; I shan’t be a moment," 
and she bustled out.

The young girl walked to the win
dow and looked out for a moment, 
then sat down and drew a little bas
ket of needlework toward her and 
got out her needle and thread as 
quietly and naturally as if she were 
alone,

“Forgive me," said Guy, looking 
at her curiously. “I don’t want to 
be impertinent, but don’t you think

I
Between 21 and thirty, a man is ill 

5} days a year on an average, and 
between 80 and 40 seven days, 
the next ten years he loses 11 days 
annually, and between 50 and 60, 
twenty days.

♦

SOZODQNT Tooth powder 25o Inmore

TTf-r1 fv ГТгТТТг PACTS ABOUT LIGHTNING.
+лл'■ I. God pre-мп* ear 

2. Should for - reign foes oar 
8. Be pre - sent with our

па - tire lend, Fair Can - a - da the free,
land e’er threat With de - so - la - tion fell,
rn - lets, Lord, And all their conn - oils guide; From

W. F. C. 10 94A REMARKABLE CASE 
Dr. Optycuss (examining patient’s 

eyesight)—You arc now eighteen feet 
the from the test paper. Can you read 

these letters ?
To Patient—No, sir.

Dr. Optycuss—Approach two feet 
nearer. Now ?

except, per- Patient—No, sir.
Dr. Optycuss—This is strange 1 

Come four feet nearer. Now ?
There is a vast deal of popular . Patient—No, sir. 

misconception concerning the danger | Dr. Optycuss—Most remarkable
of lightning and the nature of it. case I over met. Stand four feet 
The lightning flash is a discharge away from the chart. Can you read 
from a cloud at a high potential re- now ? 
ference to the earth. When the at- ! Patient—No, sir. 
mosphere is charged with water, va- I Dr. Optycuss—Great Scott ! Young 
por and some eddy or current in its man, yours is the most remarkable 
colder upper strata Is deflected case that has come within my 
downward, causing condensation, and perience. You astound me. 
exceedingly minute drops of water you any idea why you can’t 

formed, each bearing an electric- these letters ? 
al charge. The consolidation of Patient—I never learned to read,
these into larger drops results іж a 
very great increment of the poten
tial of the charge, since the capacity 
of the drop varies with its diameter 
and the volume of the drop with 
the cube of the diameter.

The consequence of this is that it 
takes, for example, eight drops con
solidated to make one of twice the 
diameter of the constituent drops, 
and the charge on the surface of 
the consolidated drop will be four 
times as great as that upon the sur
face of its elements. In this way, as 
the small water particles unite to
form drops which fall as rain, the | Mrs. Oldskule—She’s a very cul- 
potential of the charge they carry tured girl, is she not ? 
increases until It attains enormous I Mrs. Swcllman—O
values and the lightning flash leaps bad form, 
to the earth, which may be regarded 
simply as a body of very great elec- very musical.
trostatic capacity. This discharge, Mrs. Swcllman—That’s just it. j
which is called lightning, is apt to Whenever she attends the opera she 
be tiibrc dr less destructive, although insists upon listening to the music.

Common Errors as to Its Nature 
and Destructiveness.

Without doubt lightning was 
first electrical phenomenon that was 
ever observed by human beings, 
this day it remains the least known 
and least understood of natural elec
trical manifestations, 
haps, the aurora, says the Electrical 
Review.
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THE ANTIQUITY OF MAN.

His right hand pro 
guard the right and 
knav - iah tricks of

F Prof. Matthew Flinders Petrie 
Sums Up the Latest Evidence.
Prof. Matthew Flinders Petrie, in 

a lecture in London, summed up in 
a few sentences of intense interest 
the latest evidence of the antiquity 
of the human race.

Antiquarians now have to deal 
with Egypt alone. There is an un
broken chain of historic record from 
5000 B.C., besides actual objects 
which carry history back 2,000 years 
further, thus giving 9,000 years to 
human history; but this is yet far 
from the beginning.

There were traces which showed 
that civilization must have come 
from another country, but where no 
one has the slightest idea. The 
earliest graves have figures of a race 
of bushinen of a type discovered sim
ilar to those found in France and 
Malta, proving that the race extend
ed from Africa into Europe. Then 
there are figures of women who were 
captured from still earlier races, 
which probably were of the palaeo
lithic age. Beyond this there was a 
time when the climate of Egypt was 
totally different from to-day, when u 
rainfall fertilized what is now a des
ert, and when animals, of which all 
trace has been lost, inhabited the 
country.

Other lands might show the ago 
of man to be more remote by physi
cal evidences but nowhere could wo 
feel more plainly the certainty of the 
antiquity
years’ continuous remains did 
yet bring us into the vast periods 
of those climatic and geological 
changes through which man had 
kept up the chain of life to the pre
sent day.
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Ш?\ Brass Band* Have
readIit
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Instrumente, Drums, Unlftorme, Etc.
EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAND>■

Then shall each val - ley. and plain. THEIR SIMPLE MONETARY 
SYSTEM.

Chicagoan (in London)—How much 
is this book ?

Shop-lady—1Three-an’-six, sir. 
Chicagoan—Well. that’s nine, of

course—nine what ?

< Lowest prioee ever quoted. Fine catalogue 
300illustration», mailed free. Write us for any 
thing in Xnsle or Musical ft> J JШ ' • J' J.‘ u nstrument*.
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ONLY TWO CLASSES.
Stenographer—Do you write ‘Dear 

Madam’ at the beginning of a letter 
to an unmarried woman ?

Employer—Ye»—at the beginning 
of a letter to any woman—whether 
she is married or just wants to be.
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